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The Emperor's body was taken from Yalta to St. Peters-
burg. On the way it lay in state for a day at the Uspensky
Cathedral in Moscow, whose inhabitants flocked to do final
homage to their revered ruler. When the body reached
the northern capital, there was a solemn procession from
the station to the Cathedral of St. Peter and Paul The
ceremonies were highly impressive, yet marked at every
point with the noble simplicity which had characterized
Alexander Ill's reign. Several times, once throughout the
night, I was among those who stood guard over the Em*
peror's body at the Cathedral and I saw the people come
in masses to pay the last honours to their beloved monarch.
Under the burden of grief of those days the Empress
bore up wonderfully well. It was only toward the end of
the Metropolitan's funeral sermon that she broke down for
a little while and became somewhat hysterical, crying out
"Enough! Enough! Enough!" When I visited her a
short time afterwards, she received me very kindly, indeed,
although she had treated me rather coldly after my mar-
riage in 1892. I remember her saying to me on this occa-
sion: "I believe you are deeply grieved by His Majesty's
death, for he truly loved you,"
During his short rule Alexander III won for himself the
esteem and gratitude of the whole world. It was his steady-
ing influence that kept Europe at peace. The anxious eyes
of the continent were fixed on Yalta as the Emperor's life
ebbed, and when he passed away, everybody felt that a
mighty power for good had departed from the earth, At
his death all parties and factions, even the extreme radicals,
joined in his praise. In truth, Alexander III was a great
emperor and he amply merited his high position, for he was
undoubtedly the noblest personality in the empire.